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DISCLAIMER: Hello, and welcome to this month’s issue of The Crown: The Clown! Be forewarned that all ensuing articles are jokes or satire. Take 


Ben Healey 


A farewell to remember (for like a day and a half) 


them with a grain of salt and a dash of laughter. 


BEN HEALEY 


The front page of the Clown. If this is the epitome of my 
success, I will die fulfilled. As this is the front page, it seems 
only fitting to begin with a conclusion. Conclusions are by 
far the most underrated of endings, which is why I have put 
a conclusion here at the beginning. In a way, this ending at 
the beginning is only the beginning of many great things 
{ will accomplish. But in another way, this ending at the 
beginning isn’t a beginning at all, but an ending — the end 
of the year. 


For myself, and many of the Ben Healey’s reading this, 
this is the last semester where we will ever get the privilege 
of paying an obscene amount of money. I have a sneak- 
ing suspicion that my time at Redeemer will end similarly 
to my latest trip to OLG Slots and Casinos: with me be- 
ing forcefully removed by security, screaming, “I just lost 
all my money in there!” In any event, I would like to take 
a minute to pause for reflection on my university career. 
Highs: I met the woman who will be my wife in 59 days, I 
made lots of incredible life-long friends, and I acquired the 
skills I need to be productive in the workforce from a Chris- 
tian perspective. Lows: I had to do homework and stuff. 


As with most years, I have spent the last eight months 
clashing with the brass here at the Crown. They don’t like 
me “cause I don’t care about offending the ‘administration’ 
— I write what I feel, and what I feel is politically incorrect. 
But now that the Clown is here, I’m in charge. No more, 


“No, Ben, you can’t write that!” Now I can say whatever 
poop I want! So in honour of me finally ascending to front- 
page status, I have a few short article ideas that were mali- 
ciously rejected that I would like to include here. 


Other countries: 


I have a theory that the harsher the country is, the bet- 
ter. Let me describe the best country: poison spiders, evil 
muscular dinosaur deer, and you’re surrounded by sharks. 
The paradise I have described is none other than England's 
prison, Australia. Why is Australia so great? It’s because 
they have too many daily threats to have a terrible country. 
A few highlights of their country: successful sweeping gun 
control has reduced their crime rate drastically, restaurant 
servers make a living wage without counting on tips, and 
they have the most sharks. Only the daily members of par- 
liament are having to shake out their boots for rattlesnakes 
— pointless political bickering is less of a priority. So Aus- 
tralia has clinched number one. But what about number 
two? Well, it may please you to know that Canada is the 
best at being second. 


Dinosaurs: 
The old adage goes, “tragedy plus time equals comedy.” 


Therefore, the funniest thing (and getting funnier) has to 
be the extinction of the dinosaurs. Now “the man” doesn't 


want me to offend anyone, but I’m not afraid of dinosaurs! 
Why aren’t there any good dinosaur jokes, then? Because 
nobody has dared to try. Here is a top-notch dinosaur joke. 


They should be called Dino-sores because they are so sore 
from becoming extinct. Hahaha, COMEDY! 


I have given you, the reader, just a glimpse into the genius 
behind joke writing. 


Well, we had a good run. We talked about lots of things: 
countries, dinosaurs, etc. Sadly, all mediocre things must 
come to an end. The end of the conclusion at the beginning 
that was a new beginning for the end. I have never been 
particularly good at goodbyes so I will quote the late great 
C.S. Lewis: 


“Goodbye” 
-- C.S. Lewis 


Follow me on twitter @BenHealeyComedy 
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Disclaimer: This is my last Letter from the Editor. I 
have enjoyed working on The Crown for the past two 
years and am excited to announce that Elise Arse- 
nault will be taking my place as the Editor-in-Chief 
for Fall 2017 and Winter 2018 semesters. With that 


instagram.com/Crown_RUC being said, here is my letter: 
Deuces. 
Joel Voth 
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ANONYMOUS 


I don’t know how to change a diaper. 

I realized this a few nights ago and laid awake 

worrying about what would happen to my non-existent children 
or if my non-existent husband could take over when I 


gagged over their non-existent 


poop. 


I don't know how to get rid of a stain. 

I left a shirt soaking in the sink after 

turning the underarms to blue bruise 

due to washing it with my jeans 

(because I also don’t know how to do laundry). 


Now the whole shirt is a cloudy sky. 


I don’t know how to knit 

but there is a whole roll of yarn on my bookshelf 
waiting in ambitious impatience for me to learn. 
I don’t know how to sew and almost half 

of my clothes have holes, 

showing a slip of winter white 

at my ankle or shin, 


knee or thigh or shoulder. 


I don’t know how to compost 

but I faithfully collect the vegetable scraps 
and leave them to rot in little piles 

in the kitchen, contained in Tupperware, 
slime collecting at the bottom in 


pools of biological study. 


I don't know how to recycle 

so I put everything I can think of 

in that blue bin and hope someone 

else will sort it out, my indecision overflowing 
in brochures, pamphlets, nectarine crates. 


(How does one recycle a nectarine crate?!) 


I don’t know how to cook, 
closely reading the back of the box 
with furrowed brow even though it’s just 


quinoa and I’ve made it a hundred times. 


But I do know how to bake, dammit, 
and my belief in the power of butter and sugar 
is going to make up for the rest of it. 


I will be a domestic goddess one day. 
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MY MAD-LIBBING LIFE @ RUC 


EMMA ROORDA 
JUNIOR REPORTER 


Find a friend or fillin the blanks yourself! 


Don't read the story until after you write down all of the words in the parentheses below! 


\ 
Being a Redeemer student can be (adjective i 


and (plural noun_—~_ 


Aside from academics, there are many (adjective v 


nities at RUC. When I first became a Royal, I joined the (noun h UAL __) club. This 


club taught me a lot about (noun ABU ) and oo but most important- 


. | made a lot of new 
: aL 


ly, I learned how to (ve 
that club, and it made me feel very (emotion 


Sometimes on weekends, (person in the room Ho) 


cle {CVg and go out to eat (food 
CNV Oec2e tei Ce 
For those of you who forget 2nd Grade English..... 


Noun: a person, place or thing (dog, clouds) 


). Most people would tell you 
that school is (adjective_¢f @ ¢4_€”\ ), but the professors at Redeemer have a way of mak- 
ing the lectures (adjective_,J lef n 2 _ ). In high school my academic average was (number 

Hy ), but now it has jumped to a whopping (bigger number 4 00P I 
had one professor last semester who always brought special (plural noun 


sina § ees ) to share during my (time of day RUMYNL) class- 


es. I loved that course ... until my friend, (person in the room__LAg AY) ), (past-tense 


verb_ SUA Li (1 _) me while eating one of the (plural noun A iblope 2. 


) and I would hop into my (vehi- 


and how we always (ver 


on 


ing with your best (plural n& 
We always blast the song ( dr 


(short length 


) extra-curricular opportu , and (pl 


ural nou in 


lege. Living on (now 


Redeemer today! 


). This is a great way to get away from all of 


Plural Noun: more than one person, place or thing (jelly beans, desks, clocks) 


Verb: an action word (jump, fly) 


Abstract Noun: a noun that has no physical existence (happiness, justice, bravery) 


Emotion: how one feels (lonely, bored) 


Adjective: a word that describes a noun (fluffy, tight) 


around in the kitchen, as we wait for the meal to (verb_ 


Wyn CONd/2W), our dorm has made (plural noun JOLO SO, 


Anyone can see that,] (strong 


) anid going to (plural ___) can be (ad- 
7 
WO, nt_)! If you are not a Redeemer Royal already, (ver, ) to 


the (plural noutt Wola do) ) on campus. The two of us talk about (noun of-¥ A ) 


yWileP _). Having another person to (verb_< ) 
with, always takes away from the “Pe nowe gat A) of regular pre life. 


The highlight of the (long length of time Ce 


Ss is definitely dorm mealtime. Cook- 


igh! ) while (verb ending in ING 


) for dinner, and hopefully next week 


we will get the chance to bake Counted — together! 


) going to Redeemer University Col- 


Redeemer Hosts Campus Worship Night 
Without Twinkly Lights 


NINA SCHUURMAN 


Last Thursday night, the Rec. Centre was filled to the brim 
with students from every parking lot for a time of extended 
worship and prayer. Attendance was remarkable, the mu- 
sic was spot-on, and even the sound technicians looked en- 
gaged for a while. But something was missing — twinkly 
lights. 


“I was super into it until I noticed that we were using ceiling 
lights, and then all of a sudden I was distracted. I couldn't 
get back into the worship after,” reports an attendee who 
came with some peers expecting an intimate worship ex- 
perience, 


“I noticed right way,” remarks her friend. “Obviously I left 
early. It’s just not the same without dim lighting.” 

“And they didn’t even play any Bethel,” noted another 
stand-byer. “Things are going downhill here, and it’s hap- 
pening fast.” And she may be right. When interviewed, 


several students indicated a severe lack of posts on their 
Instagram from the worship night as they scrolled through 
the next day. 


Traditionally, Christmas lights, prayer in the back, and a 
few songs from Bethel Music — a contemporary worship 
group from California — is the perfect recipe for successful, 
cozy worship in Redeemer’s Rec. Centre. Thus, this event 
stirred up significant controversy around campus. 


“I literally couldn’t believe it,” exclaimed the coordinator 
of Identify, a monthly worship evening for women on cam- 
pus. “I would never have let this happen at Identify. I’m 
really ashamed of whoever’s behind this.” To compensate 
for the foolishness of the incident this past Thursday, the 
coordinator is promising even more herbal tea — and even 
blankets and pillows — at her next event. 


“This just has to be made right,” she says. 


So the question is begged: why no Christmas lights? 

The jury is out regarding this question. Some have been 
speculating that fewer girls’ dorms are willing to lend out 
their decor than in previous years, Others wonder if the 
new layout of the Rec. Centre simply allows for fewer plugs 
around the perimeter of the common area. 


When a fourth-year theology student was asked about this 
issue, his only response was that “it all comes back to the 
question of why bad things happen to good people. Schol- 
ars have been asking this for centuries and no one really 
can say.” 


Needless to say, if you or any of your peers are out at Talize 
or Value Village in the next while, please be sure to be on 
the lookout for Christmas lights to donate to the Rec. Cen- 
tre. Until then, please refer yourself to Bethel’s live stream 
to satisfy your worship experience needs, 


makes you feel so ( emoting Mn awelaen KS 
A é , __). In the past 7 
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Humans of Redeemer 


EMMA ROORDA 
JUNIOR REPORTER 


What is the most awkward/embarrassing story that has happened to you? 


I was in my first year, and I had a crush 
on a guy at Redeemer. I went to night 
class with some coffee and sat next to 
him. While the professor was lectur- 
ing, I took a sip of my coffee and — you 
know that moment when you are like, 


Two summers ago, I worked at a 
Christian camp. Before that job, I was 
involved in inner-city mission work, 
which was very outside the “Christian 
bubble.” Then I went to this Christian 
camp where many of the kids were 


homeschooled and came from very con- 
servative homes. One night, this guy and 
I were doing improv in front of all the 
campers and staff members. I was hold- 
ing up a big box of bottles, and as a joke, 
I dropped the box of bottles on him and 
yelled, “Shit!” There was a long awkward 
silence after that. Everyone, the coun- 
selors included, didn’t know what to say. 
Luckily another staff came along and 
said, “Okay, on to the rest activities.” 


oe 


In my Religion 201 class, we had to get 
into small groups. There was a lady in 
my group who was blind and we had 

to go around and introduce ourselves. 
When it came time for my turn, I put 
my hand out to shake hands with her. 
She clearly could not see my hand! The 
whole rest of the group saw it, but no- 
body laughed because they all thought I 
was trying to make fun of her. They all 
just sat there with their mouths open. 
I’m not the only one this happened to 
though. Ryan Seacrest did it once too! 
People sent me so many memes of that. 


Ree 


“Oh no, I am going to choke on this 
coffee”? Yeah ... I tried to keep it in, but 
I couldn’t. I sounded like a big goose. 
Everyone was looking at me, and the 
professor was looking at me. Then we 
had a break, and I began to laugh be- 
cause I felt awkward at the fact that this 
guy and I weren’t talking to each other. 
He said, “Umm...why are you laughing?” 
and I said, “Because this is an awkward 
silence,” and he said, “I don’t mind 
awkward silences,” and I just said, “I’m 
awkward ... sometimes.” That’s the end. 


One time, my friends and I were in the 
school doing homework really late. 

It was after the school closed and the 
security lady told us to exit out of a 
specific door, but we couldn't remember 
what door it was. We finally went to a 
door, but we saw all these wires, and 
we thought it was armed. So we stayed 
in the school for another 15 minutes 
because we were scared that the alarm 
would go off in the whole school. But 
.. we eventually just left, and nothing 
happened. We felt so awkward about it 


though. 


When I was like fourteen, we had 
Thanksgiving with my big family at our 
place. I was dirt biking on the road and 

I got caught by a cop. He made me go in 
the back of his car in front of my whole 
family. But he let me off because he said 
it was embarrassing enough that I didn’t 
need a ticket. 


I was coming out of a class and walk- 
ing through the art gallery. I saw one 

of the paintings, an artistic half-nude. 
On this woman's feet, it looked like the 
paint wasn’t dry yet. So I was looking 
at it really intensely, trying to see if the 
paint was dry. Then my professor and a 
classmate came up behind me and were 
probably thinking that I was looking 

at this nude lady! To make it worse, | 
said, “by the way, | wasn’t looking at 
the butt.” And then they said, “Oh, we 
didn’t really know you were looking 

at it.” So I made it really awkward for 
nothing. 


So I was walking into my classroom, 
and there was a glass window beside 
the door. My entire class was already 
there because I was a little bit late. I 
totally meant to walk into the class- 
room, but I ran right into the glass 
door. My professor watched the entire 
thing happen and she didn’t know if she 
should ask me if I was okay. Finally she 
did, and the whole class just stared and 
laughed. It really was embarrassing. It’s 
not even that I just hit it — I full blown 
body checked that window, 


One time, I was trying on pants in the 
Oshawa mall, and I walked out of the 
change room without putting my pants 
back on. A group of girls saw me and 
they were laughing. I had to walk out 
there very awkwardly after that. 
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A big “thank you” to Kendra for faithfully 
contributing to each issue of the Crown this 
academic year! 


Kendra has graced the page with her many 
experiences in foreign countries, and we 
are grateful for her willingness to share 
her insights with the Redeemer commu- 
nity. Kendra’s Corner has been a much- 
enjoyed section of the Crown each month. 


Kendra didn’t have anything to contribute 
to this April’s slightly light-hearted issue, 
but we decided to include some pictures 
of Kendra in some of her other favourite 
corners around the school. 


The Crown Team 
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Through the Eyes of an Asian Midget 


SARAH LIM 


In the fall of 2013, 1 travelled across the world to get for 
myself some of that superior Western education that my 
parents were always going on about. I thought it would be 
fun to do Christopher Columbus in reverse — embarking 
on the horrendously long flight from my little backwater 
crap-stain corner of the world, to the beautiful paradise 
that is North America. 


Little did I know that I would be greeted with an avalanche 
of the same few questions over and over. So I think I'll take 
the chance to answer them here — once and for all. 


Regarding questions on my height: 


The air quality down here is actually quite awful. When 
there are so many asses in face-range, you can imagine how 
much stink is in direct proximity to my nose. 


The temperature is surprisingly pleasant, especially in the 
winter. It is commonly known that hot air rises. However, 
with all the hot air coming my way from everyone taller 
than me, know that I am sufficiently warm down here. 


Yes, these are child-sized Hunter boots. They are also half 
the price of yours and have cool metallic stickers on the 
back that light up. Do yours do that? I didn’t think so. 


Also, yes, | am dragging this chair to the kitchen because 
I need to reach the glass on the top shelf. This chair also 
gives me the extra height needed to punch you on the nose 
if you make fun of me one more time. 


On a related note, due to the fact that I am 4-10, I am le- 
gally considered to be a midget according to the Canadian 
standard of height. Picking me up and tossing me can earn 
you a fine of $5000 — yes, it’s a real thing according to this 
legislation. 


Now, regarding questions on my being Asian: 


First of all, thank you for congratulating me on my ade- 
quate grasp on the English language. Despite the fact that 
English is my first language — one I have been using for 21 
years — it is always lovely to be validated by people who 
assume that skin colour is directly correlated with the Eng- 
lish-speaking ability. 


Now, to answer your extremely important question, yes | 
am Chinese — and I am also Malaysian. | have been told 
that I am mistaken because, obviously, all Chinese people 
can only come from China. Unfortunately, as I have not 
been through a Western education system, | hold on to 
the stubborn belief that I can be Chinese and Malaysian at 
the same time. This belief system is probably confusing for 
people who have never met people who mistakenly believe 
they are Chinese-Canadian, African-Canadian, or Dutch- 
Canadian. 


Next, for those who want to know what my Malaysian name 
is, let me tell you a story. When I was born, my mother 
cradled me against her bosom and whispered: “Your name 
is Sarah ... but, if you ever meet a white person, and they 
ask you what your ‘real’ name is, then tell them that your 
name — your Malaysian name — is Jia Hui.” 


So yes, I am small and I am Asian. Although it might sur 
prise you that I can “speak the English good,” I can speak 
it well enough to show you what it’s like to see through the 
eyes of an Asian midget. 
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Seven of the Most Unbelievable 7 
that have Actually Happened at Redeemer 


JOHANNA BENJAMINS 
STUDENT SENATE PRESIDENT 


Dorm Pranking: A mischievous, non-fatal act done at the 
expense of an unbeknownst classmate. It is an esteemed 
past time of first-years and fourth-years alike that can be 
traced back to the dawn of the university, holding legend- 
ary status, and, more recently, has been deemed illegal ac- 
cording to the Redeemer student handbook rules. 


Pranks may have a tendency to get out of hand occasional- 
ly, but is it really the best decision to ban them all together? 
As with all controversial issues, to come to intelligent con- 
clusions one must perform the proper research. Below is a 
brief history of some of Redeemer’s most epic pranks told 
from the mouths of pranksters, prankstees, and perhaps a 
few tattles as well. 


Don’t try these at home. 
ee all but one spoon over the course of 3 


There's. something oddly satisfying about watching a 

dorm stare baffled at their cutlery drawer, 
questioning their sanity, turning on each other, and all 
for what? Mysteriously disappearing spoons. Were they 
ee ees eerie, comic te Ue alee, 


during exams, a girls’ dorm awoke to find a 
giant dead octopus in their bath tub. “We freaked out, but 
quickly mustered together a counter attack,” recalls one 
of the girls, a first-year at the time. After finding out the 


culprit was their porch-mate, the girls deviously convinced 
him via text message that one of their dorm-mates, who 
was allergic to a lot of things already, had touched the octo- 
pus and was now having an extreme allergic reaction. 


The poor guy ended up frantically calling up all of the sea- 
food distributors he knew so that he could find out what 
kind of octopus he had bought because “the doctors” need- 
ed to know. All the while, the girl with the allergies was 
sneaking through the backdoor to write her exams. When 
the guy finally found out he had been duped there was a 
lot of cursing and swearing. Thankfully, they were able to 
mend their relationships, as he is now married to one of 
the pranksters. 


Laced Cookies: 


As prank retaliation, a girls’ dorm sent over a plate of 
brownies laced with laxatives. There was a reasonably non- 
harmful amount in each brownie, but unfortunately, the 
poor guy who received the gift on behalf of his dorm ate 
most of them himself. 


If your pickles taste off, don’t eat them: 


A few years back, a particularly nasty person replaced the 
juice from a friend's pickle jar ... with urine. Then he put it 
back in their fridge and promptly forgot about it. He only 
remembered a couple of weeks later when he was back at 
their dorm, and the guys were all complaining that the 
market's pickles were tasting gross, and they were thinking 
of throwing them out. 


First-Floor Landscaping: - 


During the 2013-14 school year, one dorm completely land- 
scaped another dorm. Sod was laid out on tarps, as well 
as mulch and garden foliage. Set up was a lot easier than 
clean up. 


Phantom Doorbell: 


On Redeemer’s old Burlington campus, while Redeemer’s 
current campus was being built, a student managed to 
hook up a wire to a dorm’s doorbell. The student proceed- 
ed to ring it every time the victim dorm closed their door. 
The student was eventually found out after the intervals 
between doorbell rings shortened to a couple of seconds. 


How much damage can a dorm of guys do in four 
minutes? 


It was at the end of third parking lot in 1989, the first year 
Redeemer’s Ancaster campus was opened, and long before 
most of Redeemer’s rules were administered. Amidst an 
avid prank war, a dorm sought ultimate revenge. 


After bribing a girls’ dorm to lure their rival dorm away 
from home (probably with food) eight guys with power 
drills and ambition managed to disassemble all of their ri- 
val dorm’s doors, strip all of their beds down to foam mat- 
tresses, and then throw both their doors and blankets in 
the attic among the open insulation. These eight guys may 
never have been found out had they not also tried to steal 
the toilet as a final touch. When eight guys are seen run- 
ning from one dorm to another carrying a toilet, word gets 
around. 


There was most likely more involved than concern for “po- 
tential fire hazards” or “safety concerns” that caused Re- 
deemer to prohibit things like removing furniture, entering 
attics or windows, climbing on roofs, etc. As a university 
with just about 40 years behind it, Redeemer has garnered 
a pretty fine history of deviously creative escapades. How 
else could Redeemer’s rulebook get so oddly specific? 
You can come to your own conclusions as to whether or 
not you're happy or sad to have the institution behind you 
when disaster strikes, but perhaps we can agree Redeemer 
is justified in constructing this new legislation. 


Fashion advice from the (comfortably) unfashionable 


ANNA BOLTEN 


Back in Grade 9, I was a pretty fashionable chick. I’d spend 
most of my (rather small) Giant Tiger paychecks on strap- 
py tank tops, cute little cardigans, and skinny jeans. Every 
morning was a battle. I’d spend half an hour trying to come 
up with the perfect outfit, then another twenty minutes 
straightening my hair. 


Since then, I've learned the error of my ways. I’ve traded 
in my skinny jeans for leggings and my tank top/cardigan 
combos for loose-fitting tees. You heard it here first, folks. 
Comfy clothes and messy hair are where it’s at. 


I've been following this new approach to fashion for the 
better part of my university career. Some may call me a 
slob; some may call me lazy. But in the last few years, the 
fashion world has finally caught up with me. Comfy-chic 
is in. 


Let’s start with one of the hottest fall/winter fashion trends 
of the last few years: the blanket scarf. I mean, is there re- 
ally anything better than wrapping a huge snuggly scarf 
around your neck that keeps your whole torso warm and 
doubles as a blanket? 


Maybe not, but lots of other trends come close. 


One I especially enjoy is Athletic-chic. It is now quite ac- 
ceptable to wear yoga pants and other wonderfully stretchy 
and breathable clothes not only to work out, but also as ev- 
eryday apparel. 


Redeemer athletes, of course, have a one-up on the rest of 
us with this one. It’s hard to walk the halls without spotting 
half a dozen athletes in their Royals gear. Sure, sometimes 
it’s because it’s game day, or they have practice later. But 
sometimes it’s just to be comfy and cool at the same time. 


Oh, what a magical era. We no longer have to sacrifice com- 
fort for fashion. 


Another favourite of mine is what I like to call Housecoat- 
chic. You know those super long cardigans that go right 
down to the ankle? It’s basically just a housecoat you can 
wear out of the house. And pair that with a blanket scarf? 
You'll be ready to nap wherever you go. 


I'm also loving this Grunge-chic trend that’s all the rage 
right now. Don’t feel like washing your hair for five days? 
Don’t want to straighten it or do anything with it at all? No 
problem. Slap on a slouchy beanie or a too-cool-for-school 
oversized baseball cap and you're good to go. 


Don't have a hat? Bedhead-chic it is. 


So for all of you ladies out there still wriggling into your 
skinny jeans every morning and taking the time to style 
your hair just perfect before you head out the door, maybe 
now is the time to give some of these Comfy-chic looks a 
try. 


Take it from a girl who hasn't brushed her hair in years and 
wears jeans about once a week, tops. 


I may not be slaying in the world of high fashion, but I’m 
definitely rocking the Comfy-chic trend seven days a week. 


And I'm pretty comfortable with that. 
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Nick's Tips ‘n’ Tricks for Staying Single 


NICK OVERGAAUW 


“Nick!” I hear you exclaim, “You're so attractive and intel- 
ligent! How is it that you’re single?!” 

I'm flattered, dear reader, though you left out my excel- 
lent singing voice. It’s true, I’m hot as hell, and yet single 
I remain. Time and time again people have asked me my 
secret, and now I’m going to share it with you in the form 
of ten tips. These are geared mostly toward men, but ladies, 
feel free to make liberal use of them as well. Are you ready? 
Buckle up! 


Tip 1: Take up introverted hobbies. The kind where 
you never meet people. Ever. I personally love reading — 
typically a solitary endeavour — which works best when 
not in the company of others. I also like watching movies 
and TV alone, and writing. Any one of these would work 
for you, though you could try: solitaire, computer coding, 
playing League of Legends, or sleeping. The world is your 
oyster, so long as the oyster remains closed. 


Tip 2: Get into nerdy media. This overlaps quite a bit 
with Tip 1 and Tip 3. Most of my favourite things are almost 
universally unappealing to women: Skyrim, Star Wars, 
Minecraft, Pokémon Go, Marvel Comics, ete. You can pick 
anything, Star Trek, Magic: The Gathering (expensive from 
what I've heard), DC Comics, space travel, and so on! Once 
you start talking about that stuff, people’s eyes glaze over 
and you can almost watch any romantic interest fade away! 


Tip 3: Nerdy furnishings! I have three Star Wars post- 
ers, a Game of Thrones map, and a map of the Roman 
Empire from a really old National Geographic! You may 


Following Jesus’ Footsteps 


i 


include various knick-knacks like action figures, Rubik’s 
Cubes, or stacks on stacks of books. Once a girl walks into 
your room and sees your decorations, they'll never want to 
come back! 


Tip 4: Umm ... be socially awkward, I guess. If eye 
contact with a woman is made, break away quickly and 
awkwardly, staring at literally everything else in the room! 
Like, um ... probably don’t make prolonged eye contact 
(more than a millisecond) with anyone, in fact. You uh ... 
don’t have to do this one if you don’t want to, though, I 


guess ... 


Tip 5: Never dress nicely. I have it on good authority 
that every girl’s crazy ‘bout a sharp-dressed man (thanks, 
ZZ Top). Subvert this by wearing what you like. My per- 
sonal choice is a graphic t-shirt with jeans, but you could 
pick anything! Unfortunately, thanks to Jon Snow and his 
thrice-accursed attractiveness, we no longer have the op- 
tion of chain-mail, but I think we can still work around that 
with a little creativity. A paper bag? Sure! Artfully-placed 
bungee cords? Why not! Find things that were cool three or 
four years ago, and wear them now! 


Tip 6: For the love of God, don’t be funny! Sadly, 
it’s too late for me. I’m just too darned hilarious, but you 
can't make my mistakes! People love to laugh; women are 
people; therefore, women love to laugh! If you are funny 
and can’t help it, laugh at your own jokes. I’m told it’s really 
obnoxious. 


Tip 7: Sing random hits from thirty or forty years 
ago. Nothing draws irritation like a well-done rendition of 


the greatest hits of mullet-rock. Your potential love interest 
won't know what the heck you're singing, so sing it loud, 
and sing it proud! Make sure you do the falsetto and head- 
bangs. Really sells it. 


Tip 8: Spout fun facts all the time. I do this and it 
works, guys. Tell her oranges were named for the colour, 
not vice versa. Genghis Khan created a mini global-cooling 
by killing so many people. Charlemagne was crowned Holy 
Roman Emperor on Christmas Day, 800 CE. Antarctica is 
the largest desert on earth. She'll be so bored by you that 
you'll never need to worry about romantic intent! 


Tip 9: Be creepy. Know more about them than they do 
about you. And make sure they know it. Remember things 
about them after hearing them once. Find out their favou- 
rite snacks and always “conveniently” have them on hand. 
Stand just slightly too close. Laugh at the most inappro- 
priate times. Always apply way too much chapstick. If you 
think it’s enough, it’s not. 


Tip 10: Speak in a different language. You can’t flirt 
if they can’t understand you. Speak Russian, Klingon, Es- 
peranto, Pig Latin. Talk like the aliens in Galaxy Quest 
(nnnnnever give up... nnnever surrender). Speak in Inter- 
net slang: LOL your YOLOs while you're Rickrolling your 
Dark Kermits. It gon b lit af fam! Harambe 4ever! Send her 
some dank memes if she’s getting too close. 


That about wraps up “Nick’s Tips ‘n’ Tricks for Staying Sin- 
gle!” I hope these simple tips ‘n’ tricks help you to not be 
lucky! Good night, and stay single, Redeemer! 
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Nipping Procrastination in the Bud 


ELISE ARSENAULT 
SENIOR REPORTER 


Let’s face it: though you're deeply thankful for a test- and 
quiz-free week — it’s those three eight-page, one ten-page, 
and two 500-word papers left on your syllabi that are the 
crunchers now. 


They're hefty, they’re numerous, and they're ruthlessly 
staring you down with their desktop icons and blinking 
cursors. So you pound out those four top-left lines in MLA 
format, set the proper fonts and sizes, eye that slick outline 
of yours, and BAM— 


Still nothing. 


I can imagine the frustration of cases like these. I say imag- 
ine because I, of course, have never struggled with a lack 
of time, motivation, or inspiration a day in my life. I have 
developed perfect writing habits, formidable time-manage- 
ment, and an envied knack for innovation. 


But how, you ask, are such skills honed? It starts with nip- 
ping procrastination in the bud. 


And how, you ask, are such buds nipped? Read on, my 
friends, for a fool-proof recipe for anti-procrastinatory 
productivity. 


Attend to your Ambiance 
Sit at your dorm bedroom desk — no, your bed — no, 


back at your desk. How’s the lighting? Too harsh? Slap off 
the ceiling lamp and wash the room in the glow of fairy 


drab? Pull out those National Geographic magazines and 
collage a befitting mural. 

Ensure those Ergonomics 

Having adequately spiffed your environment, have a seat, 


open your laptop, and position both hands: thumbs to 
spacebar, indexes to F and J, shoulders relaxed. Wait, is 


In Seven Easy Steps 


your keyboard lowered so as to prevent your chances of de- 
veloping carpal tunnel? 
Six sweaters under your tushy should do. 


Wait, is the top of your screen raised to eye level so as to 
prevent neck discomfort? 


Mounting your computer on a $179.99 textbook will do. 
Now you're that much closer to getting work done, and that 
much farther from imminent musculoskeletal injury. 


Overdo all Organization 


Organization will always translate to well-structured aca- 
demic writing. Start by sorting desktop files into folders 
and alphabetizing your shelf of textbooks. Next, sort your 
wardrobe by colour, texture, and stylistic era; make your 
bed, your roommate’s bed, your porchies’ beds; scrub those 
dishes, polish those utensils, and tune that guitar to a T (or 
an E flat). These steps, among any others you encounter in 
your organizational frenzy, will pave your way to success. 


Baby your Brain 


Oxygen is key to keeping your mind sharp. And how bet- 
ter to oxygenate your noggin than to fill your room with 
plants? This means purchasing and lining your window- 
pane with foliage and watering them obsessively. Likewise, 
it’s crucial to nourish your brain with foods chockfull of 
minerals. Try googling the BBC’s list of 10 brain-powering 
foods, steaming some broccoli and baking a quick pumpkin 
loaf before attempting any sort of deep thinking. 


Good nutrition and no exercise? Pah! You're not the half- 
hearted type. Be sure to partake in some vigorous aerobics 
to the beat of a playlist you curate for the occasion. Plus, 
you found your velour sweatsuit set while revamping your 
closet. It’s meant to be. 


Hone every Hobby 


Never let assignments get in the way of developing unre- 
lated interests and exploring new pastimes. It’s important 


Tech Article 


JOSHUA VOTH 
MANAGING EDITOR 


to keep your mind nimble. Working on a paper on the de- 
colonization of Ghana? Take a break to learn about graffiti 
culture! Finishing a lab on Hamilton’s varying water qual- 
ity? Scour through Kijiji advertisements for a gently-used 
accordion (and DVD set for how to play it)! As a student of 
the liberal arts, commit to a comprehensive scope of learn- 


ing experiences. 
Maximize Media Usage 


This one’s simple. Why partake in riveting, focus-enhanc- 
ing activities if you don’t tell your schoolmates about them? 
Sharing your learning through Gmail, Myspace, DASH, 
courier, Instagram, skywriting, and door-to-door conver- 
sation throughout your writing process will do nothing but 
good for you and your peers. 


Sleep Deep 


Above all of these things, nap frequently. No one likes a 
grump, and no one likes grumpy writing. Better to get 
those 14 hours of sleep than to write efficiently and without 
interruption past dusk. 


There you have it, Redeemerites! Keeping these wise nug- 
gets in your arsenal will ensure concentration, drive, effi- 
ciency, creativity, and intelligence throughout the paper- 
writing season. 


Go on—nip those buds. You can thank us later. 
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COLLEGE STUDENTS 
SHOULD POLLOW 


Finding Our Place in the 
Biblical Story — 


1 Free Coffee 


or 


1 Free Fruit Smoothie 


Café Server: Select Item Coupon (F2). Use Item 
Free (F3) and enter discount. Scan coupon barcode 
or enter coupon code. Valid for one (1) Free Coffee 
or one (1) Free Fruit Smoothie. This coupon cannot 
be used as legal tender or exchanged for cash 
value. Collect coupon with purchase as coupon 
may only be redeemed once per customer. 


0 "123456"789012 Coupon expires 2011. 


This coupon may be redeemed once per customer at participating Williams Fresh Café at Redeemer University College in Ancaster, Ontario, Canada. This 
coupon entitles the customer to receive one (1) Free Coffee or one (1) Free Fruit Smoothie. Offer is not valid at any Williams Fresh Café locations. This 
coupon is (i) not redeemable for cash or cash equivalents (including Gift Cards and online Gift Certificates), (ii) not valid on past purchases, (ili) is not valid 
at WilliamsFreshCafe.ca, and (iv) this coupon was created purely as a parity for The Clown, the April issue of The Crown, Redeemer University College's 
official student newspaper since 1983. 
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